








(F. Guerreiro)

Last night | drowned

In crimson rivers deep

| got lost

| plunged so deep within
Nobody there fo see

Last night | drowned
In crimson rivers deep
| got lost
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(F. Guerreiro)

You're passing through
These pictures with dull hues
And compressing the few
This love

So delightful

In missing places with desperate hearts
Desperate faces who want to find themselves
Disregard what's transpiring above

So they take it and leave it

You take it and leave it
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(F. Guerreiro)

In the the depths of my mind
| get lost with the glitz and trash
In the the depths of my mind

They throw me liquid and watch me mesh...

In the the depths of my mind

| get lost with the sluts, | digress
In the the depths of my mind

I'm trading places, a lovely mess...

I need to feel this moment
What a feeling to feel this moment...

I need this moment

So | hold the world down
‘Cause I'm lost in the feeling
Nothing matters now

When I need this moment
I hold the world down
Since it's overtaking

let ourselves out...

Decadent Disco

this glittering perversion
Decadent Disco
Indulgence of mine

Decadent Disco
relinquishing introversion
Decadent Disco
Indulgence of mine...

This indulgence of mine...

I need this moment

hold the world down

‘Cause I'm lost in the feeling
Nothing matters now...

(take me to another dimension)
Decadent Disco

Indulgence

of mine...
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(F. Guerreiro)

Do you know the colours Do you know the colours
That comprise of you? That comprise of you?
fragments - to your every hue Look out
Then look beside you
) That someone who's dying
- locomeout..




(F. Guerreiro)

You were once so blissfully immersed in fantasy If you cannot get what you want

But innocence don't last in this reality You'll resort to extremities
And you don’t account for the one’s that you will

desert, . .




(F. Guerreiro)

“You're in a broken rea
Distorted perception of likes
living life artificially
So far removed
This disconnected youth

You're living vicariously
Through two-dimensional eyes
So immersed in your fantasy
You're so far removed
don’t know if you'll ever get through

Lostin
inside of
Your broken
reality ”

- Sylvon (2019)






(F. Guerreiro)

Do you like what you see
Validate! In dire need

Do you like when | appear?...

Faces stay or faces
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Do you like when | appear?
Do you like when | appear??

Our love is dying
We've had it before
Now we've lost it

wweve lost it



(F. Guerreiro)

So who's to blame

For the distance, of you and |
Unfortunate ones

No mistake

Walked away

Without saying a word

You have no shame
Consumed with your world...



(F. Guerreiro /A. Marshall)

Don't' step outside from your frame of solace If we let “one” in
There are deceptive forces and allow this
And they'll take you under... disconnection...

| seek your light
to connect to the other side

I need to run, to that place
where | feel safe

| want to run into your arms Resuscitate these possibilities
with my head pressed to your chest long buried
as | listen to your heart bring me back to life...

serenade mine

in a song of - protection

to feel your arms around me

a sweet melody

as we dance to the cadence of this love...

(I need to run to that place, where |I...)






(F. Guerreiro)

Nobody sees me like they want to Oh the cage, you embrace me
And sometimes | die a little inside Oh the cage, you erase me...
Thoughts of me in another place

But then | get afraid of what I find Erase me now...
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(F. Guerreiro)

| know you're too sensitive Cause I've been there once before
fragile eyes, don't be alone Perhaps one too many times before
| know you're too sensitive __ } Descended in darkness drowned in tears
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So much has transpired between the inception and the completion of this record, such as success and
failure, love and heartbreak / loneliness, musical miscarriages, self-love and self-loathing...but here | am
now, with a visual and sonic platter to present to the world...my first born!

During the creative process of what would become ISOLATION / FANTASY, I had the privilege to
surround myself with some wonderfully creative people, that were instrumental to the development of
this album:

Areta M. - If's been a long time coming, but | am glad to have finally collaborated with you! Your
contributions to this record have made it that much more. And now our piece is forever immortalized! xo

Pablo V. - If it were not for your skilled eye, the album'’s visuals would have been something completely
different. These images were the perfect accompaniment to the record's lyrics and sound.

Jeff M. — Thank you for your proficient and critical ears during the mixing process of this album.
Noah K. - For being my biggest “cheerleader” during the early stages of the album.

Sofia I. - My “Heavenly Creature”, for being my escapism, for the laughs, for the tears, and for being by
my side for so many years. | love you!

And a special thank you to those friends and family who showed their support during the development
and execution of this project, including: Kristina, Isabel & Noah C., Rylee & Michelle B.Z, Crystal M.,
Valerie B., Steve F., Hilary L., Robbie K.L, and Derek A. & Pop Music.

This album is dedicated to those who feel lost, unsure, alone and unloved... You will
persevere...you have the strength within! I've been there before...
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All songs written, composed, arranged,produced
and performed by Sylvon
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